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Summary: Ryuko is new to the new environment between her and Satsuki. 
Does she call Satsuki 'sis' or just Satsuki? [COMPLETE!] 


What Do I Call Satsuki Kiryuin? 

* *DISCLAIMER : I DO NOT OWN KILL LA KILL.** 

This is my first Kill La Kill fic. (That's not a crossover) . This is 
a oneshot. 

Note: Advanced apologies for the OOC ' s . This is AU. 

* *WHAT DO I CALL SATSUKI KIRYUIN?** 

After the biggest revelation in the world of Kill La Kill, the 
biggest secret revealed to both Ryoko Matoi and Satsuki Kiryuin, the 
rivals in Honnouji Academy, Ryoko Matoi couldn't be more surprised to 
find out that Satsuki Kiryuin was her sister. 

When they first met, it was an immediate tension between the two. 
Satsuki would look down on Matoi and Matoi would look at Satsuki with 
piercing eyes. 

It was a quick rivalry that formed between them. Ryuko would never 
have thought or expected anything as this would happen. Anything like 
this to happen. At all. Ryuko was invited to live among the Kiryuins 
since she was family after all. Mako and her family of course we're 
invited too. 

"So I call you., uhm. . " 

"Satsuki. I'm fine with that." Satsuki said and walked away. 

"Aren't you gonna give me a tour, si- Satsuki?" 



"I think your friend and her family is already doing that for 
you . " 

Satsuki eyed Mako and her family as they drool all over everything in 
the big house of the Kiryuins. Ryuko turned to see them doing so and 
almost face-palmed at them. She turned back to Satsuki to see that 
she was gone. 

_Really ?_ 

She groaned as she walked towards the Mankanshoku family. It wasn't 
anything new to spend the day with them. She already got used to 
their attitude. Senketsu couldn't help but laugh at Ryuko at the 
moment . 

"You're not helping." she muttered to Senketsu. 

"What can I do? The use of Kamui isn't needed in this battle." he 
teased . 

"This is just uncomfortable." 

"Would you rather stay back in the dumps?" 

"No. But she doesn't even act like she likes me." 

"She's also trying to warm up to you, obviously." 

_Probably ._ 

Mako saw Ryuko thinking very deeply about something and of course, 
talking to her uniform again. She grinned and called on Ryuko to join 
them as they tour themselves around the house. They've only 
experienced once to live in a very rich place like this and this is 
their second time. 

When the tour was over, they entered the dining table to see lots and 
lots of food being served. The Mankanshoku family drooled some more 
as they jumped on a seat and started grabbing the food they like... 
using their bare hands. Again, Ryuko was used to it. But unlike them, 
she normally walked to her seat and ate like a normal person. She 
kept glancing at Satsuki who ate as if they weren't around. 

_She ' s so calm and composed. Annoying. _ 

Mako and her family made slurping noises and passes shouts at each 
other regarding how much the food tasted great that they will stuff 
everything in their mouth. 

Satsuki didn't give them any comment or even look at them, she just 
ate in peace, not caring- or perhaps purposely ignoring that they 
were actually there. Ryuko couldn't help it that their dinner is so 
awkward . 

"Should I start a conversation with her?" she asked Senketsu. 

"Try thinking what to say first." 


"Uhm, I don't know, it was just a thought." she ignored her own 
thought and just focused on finishing her meal. But still, she was 



eyeing Satsuki. 


"Problem, Matoi?" Satsuki said when she noticed Ryuko ' s continuous 
glances . 

"N- Nothing." 

"The food is great Lady Satsuki!" Mako butted in, her mouth filled 
with chewed rice and fried fish. Satsuki and everyone else can see 
the food in her mouth, she really lacked manners. 

"Yeah, it's great." Ryuko added nervously. 

"Of course, there's nothing more better than a food served by the 
Kiryuins." Satsuki replied. 

Satsuki took a clean white cloth and gently wiped her lips. Ryuko 
carefully took note of how clean and modest Satsuki was. She observed 
her other habits or manners that she might need to take note of. 
Senketsu noticed how nervous and observant Ryuko was. 

"As much as I want to join in, I believe I have to take my 
leave . " 

"Can we still eat while you're gone?" Mako asked. 

"Of course. You live here too." 

"Then you can go!" 

Mako returned to chewing and swallowing whatever was served in the 
table. Ryuko sighed silently when she watched Satsuki stood up from 
her seat and walks away. Senketsu noticed she was bothered by 
something . 

"D- Don't you want to eat dessert, si- Satsuki?" Ryuko asked. 

"No thanks . " 

When Satsuki turned her down, Ryuko pouts and looks down on her food. 
Senketsu decided to speak to her about it. 

"What is it?" Senketsu asked. 

"She's as cold as ever." Ryuko replied sadly. 

"So you DO care." 

"Well," Ryuko hesitates to say it, "of course I care. I find out that 
I actually have a sister and that I'm a member of such 
family . " 

"Ryuko Kiryuin. Sounds perfect." Senketsu said with a chuckle. 

"I just.. I don't know.." 

"Want her to notice you?" Senketsu tried to guess. 

"To acknowledge that I'm her sister. I mean, I can't live in a house 
that I am not acknowledged or even accepted." 



When Senketsu didn't reply, Ryuko lifts her face up to see Mako ' s 
puffed cheeks, filled with food that she's still chewing. Mako ' s eyes 
were round and wide as she stared at Ryuko with teary rounded 
eyes . 

"W- What?" Ryuko said unease. 

"Ryuko wants to be noticed by Lady Satsuki! I can help with 
that ! " 

"W- What are you saying? I don't want to be noticed by that woman! I 
don't care about her!" Ryuko was being too obvious about it. 

"But I heard you talk to your uniform about it!" Mako pushed. "I know 
that your uniform is your friend and you tell it things that you 
don't tell others. I want you to know you can tell me things too! And 
that I will help you with it!" 

"You don't have to." 

"Of course I have to! You changed our life and brought us to live in 
this new world! We are very thankful!" 

Mako spoke with passion and full of love but her mouth is also full 
of food, the pieces are flying off her mouth every time she speaks. 
Ryuko tried her best not to punch Mako in the face for spouting 
things while the food in her mouth came flying towards her. With 
saliva in it . 

"Thank you." 

When Satsuki was about to go to bed when Mako knocks on her door. A 
very loud and annoying knock. Ryuko was hiding at a corner, listening 
to them. 

"What?" Satsuki said as she opened the door. She tried not to sound 
irritated as of the moment. She wants to sleep without ruining her 
perfect mood. And tried her est not to shine bright at the 
girl . 

"Please talk to Ryuko and tell her that you acknowledge her!" she 
begged . 

_This is her best idea?_ 

"Good night." Satsuki was about to close the door but Mako kept her 
from closing it. 

"Please! Ryuko is your sister and she really, really looks up to you 
even if she doesn't want to admit it!" 

_S— She doesn't have to go that far and say that!_ 

"I don't want to talk to her." 

"But- ! " 


"There's no need to. I already acknowledged her existence and I love 
her as a sister . " 



_R— Really? She- She?_ 

"You do?" Mako asked, her eyes shining and hopeful. 

"Otherwise I won't welcome her here." Satsuki smiled at Mako and bids 
goodnight . 

After that Ryuko was in her room, smiling brightly. Senketsu tried to 
talk to her but Ryuko was too busy smiling and thinking of happy 
thoughts. She was thankful for Mako ' s effort to do what she 

did. . . 

The following day, Ryuko was walking down the hallway, on her way to 
school when she sees Satsuki at the other end, walking towards the 
front door. 

"Good morning sis!" she greeted gleefully and Satsuki looks at her, 
her cold and high-almighty look gave Ryuko the shivers. "I mean- 
Sat suki . " 

"Good morning too, sis." Satsuki replied and exited the house. 

"Did she just call me-?" 

"Yeah she did." Senketsu said and Ryuko raised her fist in the 
air . 

"YES ! " 


"Go on Ryuko, you'll be late for school." 

"Right. Hey sis, let's go to school together!" she called out. 
The End. 

Hope you guys liked it, that's all. *smiles* 


End 
f ile . 



